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L E T T E R 

TO 

Mr. P OP £, i^c. 


SIR, 

jj S you have fot fewral Years jaft 
g (particularly^ in your Poetical 
I Works) mentioned my Namc^ 
^ — without rojj (jefiiisg it) give roe 
leave, at laft, to make my doc 
Coinpliments ta Zinn in Profe, vrhich I 
fiiould not (hoofe to do, hut that I am re- 
ally driven to it (as the PuiF in the Play^ 
fcUs fays) 4/ tit Ds/in 'ffioeml Pirfmi ^ 


If 


[6] 

If I have lain fo long Aoically filent, or 
unmindful of your fatyrical Favours, it was 
not fo much for want of a proper Reply, as 
that I thought they never needed a Publick 
one : For all People of Senfe would know, 
what Truth or Falfliood there was in what 
you have faid of me, without my wifely 
pointing it out to them. Nor did I choofe 
to follow your Example of being fo much a 
Self-Tornfientor, as to be concerned . at wha|^ 
ever Opinion of me any publifli'd Invec- 
tive might infufe into People unknown to 
me: Even the Malicious, though they may 
like the Libel, don't always belioye it. 
But fince the J^ublicatioa of your 4aft new 
Duhciad (where you ftill feem to enjoy your 
fo often repeated Glory of being bright upon 
my Dulnefs) my Friends now iftfift, Tfhat it 
will be thought Dulnefs indeed, or a plain 
Confeffion of my being a Bankrupt in Wit, if 
I don't immediately anfwer.thpfe BiUsof Dif- 
credit you have drawn up6n me : For, fay 
they, your dealing with him, like a Gentle- 
man, in your Apohgyfor your own ' Ufe^ &p^ 
you fee, has had nip fenfible EfFedt upon him, 
as appears by the wrong-headed Rejply his 
Notes upon the new Duncjad have n^ade to it : 

For though, in that jpohgy you feem to have 

* offcrM 


offcr'dhim a friendly releafeof all Damages, 
yet ai it is plain he fcorns to accept it, by his 
ftill holding you at Defiance withfrefh Abufes, 
you have an indifputable Right to refume 
that Difcharge; and may now, as juftly as 
ffver, ' call him to account for his many by- 
gone Years of Defamation. But pray, Gen- 
tlemen,' faid I, if, as you feem to believe, his 
Defamation has more of Malice than Truth 
in it, docs he not blacken himfelf by it ? Why 
then^ould I give my felf the trouble to prove, 
what you, and the World are already con- 
vinc'd of? and fince after near twenty Years 
having been libeird by our Daily-paper Scrib- 
lers, I never was fo hurt, as to give them one 
fingle Anfwer, why would you have me feem 
to be more fore now, than at any other 
time ? 

; As to thofe dull Fellows, they granted my 
Silence- was right ; yet they could not but 
think Mr. Pope was too eminent aa Author to 
juftify my equal Contempt of him ; and that 
a Difgrace from fuch a Pen, might ftick upon 
me to Pofterity : In fine, that though I could 
not be rouz'd from my Indifference, in regard 
to my felf, yet for the particular Amufement 
of my Acquaintance, they defired I would 
enter the Lifts with you : notwitljUanding I 

ani 
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am under the Difiidvahta^c of bzyin^ oxAy 
the blunt and weak Weapon of l?rofe^ to op- 
pofe you, or defend myfclf^, againft the Sharp- 
nefs of Verfe, and that in the Hand, of fo re- 
doubted an Author as Mr :Jt^o^e. 

Their fpiriting me up to this unequal En- 
gagement, I doubt is but auiW Cbm|rftraent 
to my Skill, or my Difcrction j or, at beft- 
feems but to put me' upon a level with a fa« 
moos Boxer at the Bear^GarJen^ ca]icd JRugj^ed 
and Tougb^ who would (land being drubb'd for 
liours together, 'till wearying out his Anta- 
gonift by the repeated Labour of laying hin^ 
on, and by keeping his own Wind (like thef 
Roman Combatant of olci, who conquered by 
feeming to fly) honeft Rugged fometime^ 
Clime off vid;oriou8v All t can promife there^ 
fore, fiiice I am Aript for the Combat^ is^ 
th^I^will fo far imitate this Iron-headed 
Hero (as ; the Turks galled, j^e, late King, of 
^wjcden) ^s,. always to keep my Temper; a&hdr 
did his Wind; and that whifc i have Lifo- or 
ani able jte fet Pen to Paper,. I wftl now,^ ^fr^ 
have the' lail Word wioh jou ; F0r l^t the: 
Odds of youx Wit be never <o greal^ or ita 
Pen dipt in whatever Venom it niay,. whiles 
I am co^faioxis you can fay nothing truly df 
me, that ought to put ai> honeft Maa' to d^ 

Bluih, 
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Bludiy what, in God's Name^ cart I have to 
fear from you ? As to the Reputation of my 
Attempts, in Poetry, that has taken its Ply^ 
long ag9, and can now no more be Icflcned 
by your col4<^ft Contempt, than it can be 
raifed by your wgrmeft Commendation, were, 
you inclined to. give it any: Every Man's 
Work muft and will always fpeak For^ t>r 
^ainftiittli^ whilft it hds a remaining Rea- 
der in the World* All I (hall fay then as to 
that Point, i§, that I wrote niore to be Fed, 
than be Famous, and fince: my Writings 
llill give me, a pinner, do you rhyme me 
out of my. ;S|$^ach if. you can* And I 
own myfelf £o contented a Dunce, that I 
would not have even youf merited Fame 
in Poetry, if it were to be attended with 
half the .fretful Soliaitude. yjcwi .feem to have 
lain under to maintain, it i of which the la* 
borious Rout vqu make about it, in thofe 
Loads of Prpfe Rubbifh^ wherewith you have 
almoft fmother'd. your Dunciady is fo fore a 
Proof: and though I grant, it a better Poem 
of its Kind, than ever was writ 3 yet when 
1 read it, with thofe Vain-glorious encum- 
brances of Notes, and Remarks^ upon al- 
moft every Line of it, I find myfelf in the 
uneafy Condition I was once in at an Opera, 

. ,. B wl^erc 
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where fitting with a fileht Dcfire to hear 
a ft viDorite Air> by a fatnoiis Performer, a 
Cbxcombly Connoifibur, at m^ Elbow, wa£^ 
fo fond of (hcwiiig his own Taftc, that by 
his continual Remarks, and prating in Praife 
of every Grace and Cadence, my Attention 
and Pleaflire in the Sdng was quite loft and 
confounded. 

It 1$ almoft ainazing, that you, who havfe 
1;vrit with'fuch maftcrly Spirit, upon the RuU 
Mg ^ajfion^ Ihould be fo Wind a jSlave to yoar 
6w«, *as not to have fech, how fer *^ low Ava- 
rice of Praife might prc^iidice^ d^'debafe tliat 
Valuable Gharafter,: Which yoWrf Works, with^* 
6ut your own commendatory Notes upon 
then^ might have Qiaincamed. hcm^ prtfpria 
ft^det^ is a Lifle we l&arn in ctar Infancy. How 
applicable to yonr felf theii fii irkott you fay 
of another Petfon, viz. 

, IFbofe Ruling PqDion is the lufi afPraifii 
Bom^ with whdsi^er ccluld win it from the tVife^ 
Wmm and Tools fh0 like bim^ or be dies. 

E|rift. to Ld. Cobbafn^ Vcrf. i gjw 

r 

How cafily now can you fee the Polly in ano- 
ther^ which you yourfelf are fo fond of? Why, 
Sir, the very Jcaloufy of Fame, which (in the 
beft Cruel Verfcs that ever fell from your Pen) 
you have with fo much Afpcrity reproved in 

Addifon 




jiddiftm (Attifiusl mean) falls ftill fhort of 
yours^ for though you impute it to him as a 
Crime^ That he could-— 
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Bw% ^h tbi Turk, no Brother neqr the Throne. 

Verf. <9o of the fan^e Epiil. 

Yet you, like outragious NerOy arc for ivhip»- 
ping and branding every poor Dunce in your 
T>bminion5, that had the ftupid Infolence not 
to like you, or your Mufick! If this is not a 
greater Tyranny than that of your Atficus^ at 
leaft you njiuft allow it more ridiculous : For 
what have you gained by it ? a 'mighty Matter! 
a Viftory over a parcel of poor .Wretches, 
that were not able to hurt or refift you, fo 
weak, it was almoft Cowardice to conquer 
them ; or if they aftually did hurt you, how 
much weaker have you fhewn yourfclf in fo 
. openly owning it ? Befides, your Conduct feems 
hardly reconcileable to your own Opinion: 
For after you have lafli'd them (in your E- 
piftle to Dr. ^rbuthnot^ vcr. 84.) you excufc 
the Cruelty of it in the fpUowing line. 

— Tife it for « Ruk^ 

No Creatttre Jmarts fo Uttk ss a FooL 

■ • • % 

Now if this be true, to what purpofe did you 
correfl them ? For wife Men, without your 

B a taking 


taking fuch Pains to^ tdl them^ knew what 
they were before. And that publick^fpirited 
Pretence of your oaly chaftifing them, in 
terrorem to others of the fame malicious Dif- 
pofition, I doubt is but too thin a Difguifc of 
the many reftlefs Hours they have given you. 
If your Revenge upon them, was ricceflfary, we 
muft own yott have amply enjoy'd it : But to 
make that Revenge the chief Motive of writ- 
ing your Dunciad^ feems to me a Weakheft, 
that an Author of your Abilities {houlAr^ther 
bave chofen to conceal. > A Man might as 
well triumph for his having kill'd fo many 
filly Flics that offended him. Could you 
have let th^m alone, by this time, poor Souls, 
they had been all' peaceably buried in Oblivi- 
on ! But the very Lines, you have fo fliarply 
pointed to deftroy them, will now remain 
l)ut fo many of their Epitaphs, to tranfmit 
their Names to Pbfterity: Which probably 
too they may think a more eligible Fate than 
that of being totally forgotten. Hear what 
an Author of great Merit, though of lefs An^.^ 
xiety for Fame, fays upon this Weaknefs, 

* • 

Feme is a BfMky the Rtfemfd enjoy ^ 
Whoftrives to^aff ity as they toucbj deftroy. 

y— Univcrf. Paffion, 
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In a word, you feem in your Dunctad^ to 
liayc been angry at the rain for wetting you, 
why then would you go into it ? You could not 
but know, that an Author, when he publifhes 
a Work, expofes himfelf to all Weathers. H^ 
then that cannot bear the worft^ (hould flay at 
home, and not write at all. 

But Sir —■ That Ci^^ifr ever murmured at 
your Fame, or endeavoured to blaft it, or that 
he was jiot always, ,tp the bcft of his Judgment, 
as warm an Admirer of your Writings as any 
of your neareft Friends could be, is what you 
cannot, by any one Fa6l or Inftance, difprove. 
How comes it then, that in your Works you 
have fo often treated him as a Dunce or an 

Enemy ? Did he at ill intrench upon your 
Sovereignty in Verfe, becaufe he had now 
and then written a Comedy that fuccceded ? 
Or could not you bear, that any kind of Poe- 
try, but that, to which you chiefly pretended, 
fhould meet with Applaufe ? Or was it, that 
he had an equal Reputation for A6ting his 
own Charaftcrs as for Writing them, or that 
with, fuch inferior Talents he was admitted to 
as good Company as you, with your fuperior, 
could get into ; or what other ofFenfive Merit 
had he, that has. fo often made him the Oh- 
jeft of your Contempt or Envy ? It could 

- not 
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3^cnig becaofe in the Preface to your Dunciai 
yoa^ieclace that you JUve« 


*' Ih this Poem attacked no man llvipg^ 

*^ wto )iad hot before printed, or publilhcd 
^ fome Scandal againft you." 

i How comes it, I %, that yon juye ib Qften 
-fallen foul upon Cibber then, ^ainft whom 
you have no Complaint, nor whofe Name is 
fo nuichas mentioned in the printed Lift you 
chasre given us of aU thoie high O^enders, you 
fo imperiouily have profcrihed and puni(h'd« 
Under this Clafs at leaft^ you aicquit him of 
leaving ever provoked you ? 

But in your Notes to this Profi^ce (that is, 

^Ixk your Notes, upon Notes) from l^is gen,eral 

Declaration, you make ap Exception, — *^Of 

** tVQ, or three Perfons only, whofe PuU 

'^ nefs or Scurrility all ManJpnd agreicd, tQ 

/^ have juilly Entitled them to a Place in the 

** DunciadJ' Here then, or no where, you 

ground your Pretence of taking Me into it ! 

Now let us enquire into the Juftnefs of this 

Pretence, and whether Dulnefs in one Author 

gives another any right to .abufe him for it ? 

^ No fure ! Dulnefs can he no Vice or Crime, 

or is at worft but a Misfortune;, and you ought 

no 


no more to Cenfure or revile him lor it^ thttiL 
for his being blind or bme } the Cruelty or 
Injuilice will be eviilently equ^l either way. 
But if you pleafe I will wave this part of 
my Argument) and for once take no advan<>> 
tage of it ^ but vsrill fuppofe Dulnefs to be' 
ad:ually Criminal, and then will leave it to 
your own Cbnfcience, to declare^ whc^ef 
you really think I am generally (6 guilty of 
it, as to defervc the Name crf'the Dull Fel*^ 
low you make of me. Now if die Reader 
will eall upon My Confcience to fpeak ta the 
Qudftion, I do from my, Heart fc^eronly de* 
dare, thai I don't beKeve you tib think' la 

« 

of mc» This Infant maybe Vanity in me 
to fay : 6ut if what I beKeve is true, what 
a (tovenly Confciente do you fliew your Face 
with'? 

Now, ffir, as for thy Scurrility, when cvet 
k Proof ca^ he produced, that I have bceii 
gtrilty of it to youj or any one Man living,. 
I wifl fliamefolly unfay all 1 have faid, and 
confefs 1 have dcferv*d the various Names you 
have caird me. 

Having therefore faid enough to clear my 
felf of any fll-wifl or Enmity to Mr. Pope, 
I fliould be glad he were able equally to ac- 
quit him felf to Mc, that! might not fup- 
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pofe the fatyrkal Arrows he has (hot at me^ 
to have flown, from that Maligbity df Mind^ 
which -the talking World is fd apt to accufe 
him of. In the mean while, it may be worth 
the trouble to weigh the Truth, or Validity 
of the Wit he ihas beftowi'd upon me, that it. 
may aj^ar, which of us is the worfe Man 
for it ; He, for. his unprovoked Endeavour to 
vilify and expofc me, or-rl, for my having 
or having not defer v'd it. 

I could wifli it might he obferved then, by; 
thofe who have read the Works of Mr. Pppe^* 
that the contemptuous Things he there fays of 
me, are generally bare pofitjve AiTcrtiops, 
without his any fort of Evidence fo ground 
them upon : Why then, till the Truth of 
them is better proved, fhould they fland ibr 
any more, ' than fo many gratis DiSiums ? , But 
I hope I have given him fairer Play, in what 
I have (aid of him, and which I intend to 
give him, in what I (hall farth^ fay of hhn % 
that is, by faying nothing to his Difadvantage 
that has not a known Fa£t to fupport it. This 
will bring our Caufe to a fair liTue ; and no 
impartial Reader, then, can be at a lofs on 
which fide Equity (hould incline him to give 
judgment. But as in this Difpute I (hall be 
obligM, fometimes to be Witnefs^ as well as 

V Accufir^ 
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AccUfer^ \ ifti bound, in Confclence, not to 
conbeal Arty Fi<a, that may poffibly mitigate, 
or excufc^ the rtfcntful manner, in / which 
Mr. T%ipe has piiblickly treated me. Now I 
am afraid, that I once as publickly ofFendied 
him, before a dioufand Spectators ; to thte 
many df them, therefore, who might be Wit- 
xtefies of the Fad, I fobmit, as to the moft 
Competent Judges, htiw far it ought, or ought 
not, to teive provoked him. 

The Play of tht Rdeitrfalf which had lain 
ibttieftw Vears dormant, being by his prefcnt 
Majefty (thdn t^rince of W^les) cobmanded 
'to be itvited, the Part of Bays fell to my 
ihare. To this Charaifter there had always 
been -allo^'d fuch ludicrous Liberties of Obfer- 
vation, upon dny thing new, or renaarkablc, 
in the ftate of the Stige, as Mr. Bays might 
think proper to take. Much about this time, 
then, The Three Hours after Marriage had 
been aded without Succefs; when Mr. BaVy 
as ufual, had a fling at it, which, in itfelf, 
was no Jeft, unlefs the Audience would, plcafe 
to make it one: But however, flat as.it was, 
Mr. Fope wias mortally fore upon it. This 
Was the Offence. In this Play, two Coxcombs* 
beiilg in loVe with a learned Virtuofo's Wife* 
CO get unfufpedted Aetefs to her, ingcnioufly 

'C * fend 
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fend themfelves, as two prefented Rarities, to 
the Husband, the one curioufly fwath'd up 
like an Egyptian Mummy, and the other 
flily cover'd in the Paftc- board Skin of a 
Crocodile: upon which poetical Expedient, 
I, Mr. BaySy when the two Kings of Brentford 
came from the Clouds into the Throne again, 
inftead of what my Rart dircdled me to fay, 
made ufe of thefe Words, viz. " Now, Sir, 
" this Revolution, I had fomc Thoughts of 
" introducing, by a quite different Contri- 
** vance; but my Defign taking air, fomc of 
•^ your fharp Wits,. I found, had made ufe of 
" it before mej otherwife I intended to have 
** ftolen one of them in, in the Shape of a 
" Mummy y and t'other, in that of a Crocodile.'* 
,Upon which, I doubt, the Audience by the 

Roar of [their Applaufe ftiew'd their proportio- 
nable Contempt of the Play they belonged 
to. But why am I anfwerablc for that? I 
did not lead them, by any Reflcdtion of my own, 
into that Contempt: Surely to have ufed the 
bare ^6tA Mummy ^ and Crocodile^ was neither 
unjuft, or unmannerly s Where then was the 
Crime of fimply faying there ha/d been .two 
fuch things in ^former Play? But th]s, it 
feems, was fo heinoufly ^taken by Mr. Pope, 
that, in the fwclling of his Heart, after the 

Play 
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Play was over, he came behind the Scenes, 
with his Lips pale and his Voice trembling, 
to call me to account for the Infult: And ac- 
cordingly fell upon me with all the foul 
Language, that a Wit out of his Senfes 
could be capable o f - ■ ■ How durft I have 
the Impudence to treat any Gentleman in 
that manner? &c, &c. (^c. Now let the 
Reader judge , by this Concern, who was the 
true Mother of the Child ! When he was al- 
moft choked with the foam of his Paffion, I 
was enough recovered frtfm my Amazement to 
make him (as near as I canrcfncmbcr) this Re- 
ply, viz. " Mr. P^^-r--^You arc fo parti- 

" cular a Man, that I muft be afliam'd to 

«... ' . . 

" return your Language as. I ought to do ; 
" but jGnce you have attacked me in fo 
" monftrous a Manner; This you may de- 
" pend upon, that as long as the Play con- 
" tinucs to be afted, I will never fail to re- 
*' peat the fame Words over and over a- 
" gain." Now, as he accordingly found I 
kept my Word, for feveral Days following, 
i am afraid he has fince thought, that his 
Pen was a (harper Weapon than his Tongue 
to truft his Revenge with. And however juft 
Caufc 'this may be for his fo doing, it is^ 
at leaft, the only Caufe n(iy Confcience can 
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charge me with. Now, u I might have conr 
ccaled this Fa£t, if my Coniciencc would have^ 
fuflfcrcd me, may we oot fuppofe, IVfc. P^ 
would certainly have menuon'd it in hia DiiycK 
ciad^ had he thought it could h^ve been a.f 
fervice to him ? But as he fecms, nocwith* 
(landing, to have taken Offence from k, how 
well does this Sorenefs of Tiemper agree with 
what he dfewhere fays of bimfelf ? 

* 

But touch me, and no Minifterfofore. 

I Sat. 2. ^ B. of Hon vcr.76* 

Since then, even his Admirers albw, that Spleen 
has a great Aiare in his Compofition, arid as 
ThirA of Revenge/ in full Poficffion of a 
confcipus Power to execute it, is a Tempta- 
tion, which we fee the Depravity of Human 
Nature is fo little able to refill, why then 
ftiould wc wonder, that a Man fo eafily hurt, 
as Mr. Pope fcems to be, ftiould be fo fre- 
quently delighted in his inflifting thofe Pains 
upon others, which he feels he is not him- 
felf able to bear ? This is the only way I can 
account for his having fometimes carried his 
fatyrical Strokes farther, than, I doubt, a true 
and laudable Satyrift would,have thought jus- 
tifiable. But it is now time to open, what 
on my own part I have to charge him with. 

In 
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In tUriilrig Over his Wprte c^ (be finaller; 
Edition, the eldeft Date I ^od, in prints o£. 
my beii^ out of his Favovr, is from an odd 
Objodion he makes to ay thcn^ new Play. o£ 
mine, The N^nr-Jwron In one of his LcK 
tcffs to IV^r. Jtrvax^ p. ft^. he wxitea thus^-rnn 

" Your Acquaintance, on this fide the Wa- 
" tcr, are under terrible Apprehcnfions, from* 
your lo^a. ftay in Ireland^ that you may; 
grow too polite for thems for we think 
(fince the gre^t Succef? oi fufb a Play as 
the Nofi-jft^or) thajc Politenefs is^ gone* over 
'^ th? Watfr, ^c. ' 

(By the way, was not his Wit a^ little fttff 
and weary, when he ftrained fiJ hard to bring 
in this coftive Refleftion upon the Non- Juror f 
pear Soul ! What terrible Apprehenfions it 
gave him !) And fome few Lines after he cries 
out — ^— ^ ^ 

" Poor PoictTy \ the Uitlfl. thatV^lcft pf tbec, 
'* lon^s to crofg |hc SeaSr^ — r 

Modeftly^ meaning, I fuppofe^ he had a 
mind to have gone over himfelf ! If he had 
gone, and had carried with him thofe polite 
Pieces, ^he What iye call ity and ^e Three 
Hours after Marriage (both which ho had a 

hand 
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hand in) how eflfedluaUy had thofe elaborate 
Examples of the true Genius given, to the 
Dublin Theatre, the Glory of Dramatick 
Poetry reftor'd ? But Drury^Lane was not fo 
favourable to him ; for there alas! (where the 
laft of them was unfortunately a£ted) he had 
fo fore a Rap o' the Fingers, that he ncycr 
more took up his Pen for the Stage. But 
this is not fair, you will fay: My (hewing 
Mr. Pope\ want of Skill in Comedy, is no ex- 
cufe for the want of it in myfelf j which his 
Satyr fometimes charges me with : at leaft, it 
muft be owned, it is not an eafy thing to 
hit by his miffing it. And indeed I have had 
fome doubt, as there is no perfonal Reflcd:ion 
in it, • whether I ought to have mentioned his 
Objedion to The Non- Juror at all ; but a,s* 
the Particularity of it may let one a good 
deal into, the Sentiments of Mr. Pope\ I could 
not refrain from beftowing fome farther Notes 
upon it. 

Well then ! upon the great Succcfs of this 
enormous Play, T^he Non-Juror^ poor Mr. Tope 
laments the Decay of Poetry \ though the Im- 
politenefs of the Piece is his only infinuated 
Objeftion againft it. How nice are the Nof- 
trils of this delicate Critick ! This indeed is 
' a Scent, that thofe wide-mouth 'd Hounds the 

Daily 
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Daily-Paper Criticks could never hit off! 
though they purfued it with the Imputation 
of every Offence that could run down a Play: 

. Yet Impolitenefs at leaft they oyerfaw. No ! 

.they did not difguife their real diflike, as the 
prudent Mr. Pope did; They all fairly fpoke 
out, and in full Cry open'd againft it, only for 
its fo audacioufly expofing the facrcd Charaftcr 
of a lurking, treafon-hatching Jefuit, and for 
inhumanly ridiculing the confcientious Caufe of 
an honeft deluded Jacobite Gentleman. Now 
may we not as well fay to 'Mr. Pope^ Hinc ilia 
lacbryma ! Here was his real Difguft to the 
Play ! For if Impolitenefs could have fo of- 

^ fended him, he would never have bcftowed 
fuch Encomiums upon the Beggars Opera^ 
which whatever Beauties it might boaft, Po- 
litenefs certainly was not one of its moft 
ftriking Features. No, no ! if the Play had 
not fo impudently fallen upon the poor Ene- 
mies of the Government, Mr. Pope, poffibly, 
might have been lefs an Enemy to the Play : 
But he has a charitable Heart, and cannot 
bear to fee his Friends derided in their Dif- 
irefs : Therefore you may have obferved, 
whenever the Government cenfures a Man of 
Confcquence for any extraordinary Difaffcc- 
tion to it; then is Mr. Pope's time generoufly 

to 
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tb brighten ibd lift hiih up with Virtues, 
^hich ricvcr had been fo confpicHotts fa 
him bifofe. Now though fee thiy bfe lal 
ihtt) ail this, by his thinking it a Rfe- 
ligious I^utyj yet thofe who are of a 'dlffe- 
k^eht Religion may fute be equally txc^iMsi, 
if they (hotild notwithllanding Ibok upon hifti 
is their Enemy. But to my Purpofe. 

'Whatever might be his real Objcaidns ?o 
It, Mr. Pope is, at Icaft, fo ju(t to the Play, 
as to own it hid great Succels, though ic 
grieved him to fee it> perhaps too he would 
have been more grieved, had he then known, 
fliat his late Majcfty, when. I had the Honottr 
to kifs his Hand^ upon my. prefentinjg; niy 
Dedication of it, was gracioufly pleafed, biic 
of his Royal Bounty, to order me two huttdriid 
Pounds for it. Yes, Sir ! 'tis true— ^fuch Wis 
the Depravity of the Time, you will fay, 
and fo cnormdus was the Reward of Jucb a 
Play as The Non- Juror ! 

This brings to my Memory (what I c&h- 
hot help fmiling at) the bountiful Banter^ 
you at this time endeavoured to put upon tM. 
' This was the Faft. 1 had, not long befc*e, 
beien a Subfcriber to your Homer : And noW, 
to make up our Poetical Accounts, as ydu 
caird i^ you fthc me a Note, with fodr 
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(Eruwits ibeb&d, for fdur Tickets^ fbr thb 
Author'iB Bay oF Jiicb a Pihy m The Non-Ju^ 
ror. So unexpefted a Favour made me cba-; 
chi^c,' libeit ihiiift lie fi)methmg at the bot- 
tom off it,,iwhadh an diidiiFerent Eye mighc^ 
kave ovciteflkcd: >H6wemt I fent you thb 
Tickcta' . \feklh 31 writioen ^ Ackfiowkdgment ; 
idrf vvfasHt/iriU'mg ]r0U ihobM d^^ the kind 
Appeftra^ceind pailbd dpon die; thoiigbi eve- 
ry Cei«kfi«afiir:l loW it ' to.'laygH'd at my Cre- 
dulity, wf>vi^tm% I fhfiwld not fee, you had 
plainly d^wthisi* ia iborh of thy 8ubfcriptioa 
td yow Homen Whkh, to fey the Truth, I 
oeverliftd^he baft ddubt of^ but did not 
l^iok. Hfij^lf fo far obliged to :gratify your 
Pride, w |Q fte^ any ligci of iny feeling the 
Hurt y&u intended rtio. 'Though, as thij 
Jivas in the Jnftncy of ]four DifincUnation 
10 narc, I confefe^ I migllt havQ been bettCt 
pkafedj ; would yo«r Temper Irave fufferied me 
to have been «pOn betiet.Tfcrtns with you: 
^ut fo it is ! 6rf AiCh infenfible Stuff am 
I n»^^ that I have been rated by my 
Friends, for tibt being furprizied, or grieved 
fit DifappovHtoents. This I only offer as an 
)tar!y I^aiifce of our different Difpofitions, 
My Subfcfiption hid 00 Di%uife, I thought it 
^ ,4^f to the M^rit of Mr. Pope ; But that his 
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Bounty to me rofe from the fame Motive, 1 
am afraid would be Vanity in me to fup- 

pofe. V 

Tliere is another whimfical Fad relating ta 
this Play, which common . Fame, juft aftor 
the Run of it,, charged to Mr. Pttpe: Had t 
his Sagacity in deteding concealed' Authors, 
or his laborious Curiofity to know them, I do 
not doubt but I might bring my Fad to & 
Proof upon him ; but let my Sufpicion fpeak 
for itfelf. At this time then there came out 
a Pamphlet (the Title I have forgot) but the 
given Name of the Author was Barnevelti 
which every body believed to be fiiftitiousv 
The Purport of this odd Piece df Wit \yas to 
prove, that 7'be N^n-yuror in its Defign, its 
Charadters, and almoft every Scene of it, was 
a clofely couched Jacobite Libel againft the 
Government : And, in troth, the Charge 
was in fome places fo (hrewdly maintained, 
that I almoft liked the Jeft myfelf ; at leaft, 
it was fo much above the Spirit^ and Invention 
of the Daily-Paper Satyrifts, that all the fen- 
iible Readers I met with, without Hefitation 
gave it to Mr. Pope. And what afterwards 
Jeft me no doubt of it was, that he publifhed 
the fame Charge againft his own Rape of the 
Lock, proving even the Defign of that too, 
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by. the feme ibrt of merry Inpuendos, to have 
bi^en as audacious a . Libel, as the other 
Pamphlet had made The Non-jfuror. In a 
wordi there is fo much Similitude of Stile, 
and Thought, in thefe two Pieces, that it is 
fcarce pofllble to give them. to different Au- 
thors. Tis true, at firft Sight, there appears 
no great Mbtive for Mr. Pope to havp written, 
either of then), more than to e'xcrcife the 
Wantonnefs of his Fancy : . But fomc People 
thought, he inight have f^wrtber Views in this 
Frolick. He might hope, that the honeft 
Vulgar wpuld take literally, his making a Li« 
bel of The I^on^yuror^ and from thence have 
d good Chance of his turning the Stream of ' 
their Favour againft it. As for his playing^ 
the fame Gamfe with the Rape of the Lock^ that^ 
he was, at XeiH^ fure could do him no harm ; 
but on thd contrary hf5 might hope^ that 
filch a luijicrpus Self-accufation might foften, 
or wipe off any fevere Imputatipn that had 
bun upon other parts of his Writings, which 
had not been thought equally Innocent of a 
real Difaifc<aipn. This way of owning Guilt 
in a wrong Place, is a comfnon Artifice to 
hide it in a right opp. Now thou^^ every 
Reader is not obliged to take all I have faid 
for Evidence in this Cafe ; yet there may be 
• ' Da othersji 
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io cberefiire <stvailm^ moires ihaor itt TMlinyip 
ought to do. - / 

. SiticOy a^}Fou*iky, ki: one df ]!^isr L^tterd^ to 
Mn AMfon^ •* 2?^ *^ uncenJUred^' oHl to bfi 

appear in a bettcx. Ligtit, b;;^ (|u<»tifig fiJmtf 
of your farther EUrtSB at I'be Nm^^urbn^ 

]b your Coatrpoadence - \\(iib. Mn. Bi^bf 
f, 15a. compl&iniAgc ^ People'^ li^tAWktj 
to goocfcWritiBf, y©U- fey (iiath your^ xi&iiS 

fticef upiMi- th* fim^ Ptey) • - ^^ 

. - . ■ ' • - I ' . . ■ . ■ ' 

, ' ...» V « » 

*' IXhe Stage, i^ the. only Place WiC ftwfv a,livQr 
" at: There, indeed weftard, and, rw*- and. 
<^ dap Hands. for. Kiqg George ^n^ thie {Qon 
^ vernment^r / . ./ 

This could be meant o£ no ^y^ \sdx,71»Mcm^ 
yuror^ becauic- no ot&eiv bad madb^ the Elta*^ 
mies- of tbe^ Etitig' and Government f<ft #idi^ 
gutbu^; aiki' ther^l^e,^ it fteitiS) yoi) tlfthto 
the Town as^ rii^icol^us to roar^ and^ clap^ ^ 
k. But, Sir^as i^ntany^oltbe^Gov^rHfUenl^'f^ 
Friends, were wiHihg to excufe it«- Faults fbi' 
the Honcfty of its Thttntion ; (b, if you '^ere 
not of diat Number,! do. not homier, yoir 
had fo ftrohg^ a Itcalbn ro^ diflikc ir. , Ih the 
fatoe Letter too,^ this wicM Fifty runs fo 
' * \ much 
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... ,. 'f.-r t • ■ \ *■% 

itttfcli in your Head, diat Xp, die fayoutabfc * 
Charafter you . there give of the Lady Scuda^\ 
morcy you make It a particular Merit m ^er^ 
that (he had not Aen even 

r prefiime, « leal!, fhe had heard Mri! P^/<sJ 
(Shimon of it;'atild then indeed' the Lady piiglit 
brih' the right. - 

I fuppofc by this time yo^t will* iay^ X 
HkvcttT'd your ftiiencej, but Ido aflurc jqw 
r Have not fiid' fo much upon this Head^ 
merely to cominemorate the* Applaufes-of T^i 
Nonjuror^ as to fl)aw the World one of youc 
bcft Reafons for hiayin^ fo often publifliU 
your' €ontempr df the Author. And yetJ 
*inetfmilcs, the Gbod-najture \yhicB you fp frcr 
quehtiy labour to have thought a. part of yoiii; 
dfearafttri Aii^t have incUn'd yoii to a littler 
more Mercy for a;i old' Aquaintance : Nay5^ 
ihyour Epiftla to pr. u4r^«/i6w/, vcjc. 373^ 
you are fo good' aV to lay , , you have been (a 
Bumble as to drink with dbb^r.. Sui?e tbc»x^ 
ftiph HuhiiUty ttii^Ht at leail havegiyeavtba 
iJevil'his pue ^ fon, black.asJ ?a>r I' hav^ftiii 
fome'^ Merit to you^ in thftpijofe^MPietfuial 
alway?. took in your Writin jg :?. "But. alas- ! j| 
ihcLFricnd (hip between yoiirfelf and Mr. Ad-- 
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difan^ (which with fuch mutual Warmth, 
you have profcfs*d in your publiih'd Letters), 
could hot proted him from that inf^tigble. 
Rage of Satyr that fo often runs* away with, 
you, how could fo frivolous a Fellow as I 
am (whofe Friendship you never cared for) 
hope to efcape it ? However^ I ftiU comfort 
my felfin one Advantage I have over you, 
that of never having deferved your being, my 
Enemy. ; 

You fee, Slr^ with wimt pa^ve Subaiiffioa 
I have hitherto complained to you: but now^ 
give me leave to fpeak an honeft Truth, with-, 
out caring how far it may difpleafe you. If I 
thought, then, that your Ill-nature were half 
as hurtful to me, a& I believe it is to yourfelf, 
I am not fure I could be half fo eafy under . 
it. I am told, there is a Serpent in fome of 
the Indies^ that never flings a Maa without 
leaving its own life in the Wound : I have 
forgot the Name of it, and therefore cannot 
;ive it you. Or if this be too hard upon you, 
permit me at leaft to fay. Your Spleen is fome-' 
times like that of the little angry Bee, which, 
in doing lefs Mifchief than the Serpent, yet 
(as Virgil lays) meets with the fame Fate, 
"----^Animafque in vulnere ponunt. . Why then 
may I not wiih you would be advis'd by a 

. Fad 




Fad which -aftually happened at the Tower 
Guard ? An honeft lufty Grenadier, while a 
little creeping Creature of an Enfign, for fomc 
trifling Fault, was impotently laying him on 
with his Cane, quietly folded his Arms acrofs,' 
andihaking his Head, only reply*dto this va- 
liant Officer," *^ Have a care, dear Captain I . "\ 
^* don't ftrikc fo hard ! upon my Soul you will 
" hurt your felfl *' . . t ■ 

' Now, Sir, give me leave to open your 
Dunciady that wcttiay fee what Work your 
Vf\i has made with my Name there. ' ^ 

When the Goddcfs of £)z//>/5y5'j is. (hewinfe 
her Works to her'chofen Son,' (he clofesf the 

Variety with letting hinifee, ver. 235. , I 

■ :. . • •. - . V: 

How J with kfs, Reading than ipakes^Fdans ^fca^^ , 
Ijfs human Genius $baH God givey an Jpe^ 

. SmaU Itbanks to France, andnonfi to Rome, or Greecet 
Apatcb% t^am^d^ future y oldj reviv% mw Pie^e^ 

^ *Tvnxt Plautus, Fletcher, Congreve and ComciUe^ 

r Cm make a CiU^er^ JohnfoQ, or Q^ell. 

And pray. Sir, why my Name, under this 
fcurvy Figure ? I flatter myfelf, that if you 
had not put it -there, no body elfe would 
.have thought it like me, nor can I eafily be- 
lieve that you yourfelf do: but perhaps you 
imagin'd/it would be a laughing Ornament to 

* your 
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your Verfcj, ; and .bad a oiHiid to-^i^Ft *otfaer 
Peoples Spkcp with it» a$ w«U fts your own* 
Now let me hsM 4ip xny Head a. little, tn4 
thfu we Iballf fee how iar the Featoi^es faU 
me! If indeed .1 had never produc'd anj^ 
plays, ^bujttthoie I altcr'd of: gther Authors^ 
vour JieAexioo then might /have had fome^ 
thing jnearcr^ an. Excufc .for . k : But yet, if 
many of thofe Plays have Jinr'd ^he longer -for 
my peddling, with rthcm, the Sti«g of your 
^yr anly ywojunds the Air, or at beft deb^^it^ 
it to impotent Railing. , For. .you know v«rjr 
well that Richard the Third, Ule^ Foft JFor^ 
tune J The Double Gallant^ and ibme o^rs^ 
that had been dead to the Stage out of all 
Memory, have fince been in a conftant courfe 
of A<ftlng above thefe Jliirty or forty Yfears. 
Nor didrCV^A Dfyden think it any Diminution 
oi his ¥tmt to ^eake the fame liberty with 
Xi^^^mpiji; m^ ^Ute Trothis ami •Crejiddt^ of 
ShaiB^eari and cho- bis ^iH mi^t be fape- 
rior to mine, ^et while my Saccrfa has heen 
ieqiial to hi^y why then will you httve me fo 
ill^iavpuredly iikc the Dancp you haii<e drawn 
{for me? Or do thofe akei''d Plays at aH take 
from the M^ric of^ thofe more foccefsftd 
Pieces, whic^ were entirely my own? Is a 
TaiiW, thit can make a new Coat well, the 

^ worfe 
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woric Workman, bccaufe he can mend an old 
one? When a Man is abus'd, he has a right 
to fpeak even laudable Truths of himfelf, to 
confront his Slanderer. Let me therefore add, 
that my firft* Comedy of ^e Pool in Fajhion 
was as much (though not fo valuable) an Ori- 
ginal, as any one Work Mr. Pope himfelf has 
produced. It is now forty-feven Years fince 
its firil Appearance upon the Stage, where it 
has kept its Station, to this very Day, without 
ever lying one Winter dormant. And what 
Part of this Play, Sir, can you charge with a 
Theft <jither from any Prench Author, from 
Piautus^ Pletcher^ Congreve^ or Corneille? Nine 
¥car8 Sifter this I brought on Tbe Carekfs IJus^ 
bandy with ilill greater Succefs^ and was that 
too 

Apaich^d^ vavfifd^ future^ old^ rewifdy new Piece? 

Let the many living Spcdators of thefe Plays 
then judge between us, whether the above 
Verfes, you have fo unmercifully befmear'd 
me with, were fit to come from the honefi 
Heart of a Satyrift, who would be thought, 
like you, the upright Cenfor of Mankind.. In- 
deed, indeed. Sir, this Libel was below you ! 
How could you be fo wanting to yourfclf as 
not to confider, . that Satyr, without Truth, 

£ tho* 
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tho' flowing in the fincft Numbers, recoils up- 
on its Author, and muft, at other times, ren- 
der him fufpedlcd of Prejudice, even where 
he may be juft ; as Frauds, in Religion, make 
more Athcifts than Converts ? And the bad 
Heart, Mr. FopCy that points an Injury with 
Verfe, makes it the more unpardonable, as it 
is not the Refult of fudden Paflion, but of an 
indulged and flowly meditating Ill-nature 3 and 
I am afraid yours, in this Article, is fo palpa- 
ble, that 1 am almoft afliam'd to have made it 
fo fcrious a Reply. 

What a merry mixt Mortal has Nature 
made you ? that can thus debafe that Strength 
and Excellence of Genius ihe has endowed you 
with, to the loweft human Weaknefs, that of 
offering unprovok'd Injuries 5 nay, at the Ha- 
zard of your being ridiculous too, as you muft 
be, when the Venom you fpit falls {hort of 
your Aim! For I (hall never believe your 
Verfes have done me the Harm you intended, 
or loil me one Friend, or added a fiagle Soul 
to the number of my Enemies, though fo 
many thoufands that know me, may have read 
them. How then could your blind Impa- 
tience in your Dunciad thunder out fuch 
poetical Anathemas on your own Enemies, 
for doing you no worfe Injuries than what 

S you 
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you think it no Crime in yourfclf to offer to 
another ? 

In your Remarks upon the above Verfes, 
your Wit, unwilling to have done with me, 
throws out an ironical Sneer at my Attempts 
in Tragedy: Let us fee how far it difgraccs 
me. . 

After your quoting the following Para- 
graph from Jacobs Lives of the Dramatic k 
Poets, viz. 

" Mr. Qlley Cibhery an Author, and an 
** Ador, of a good fliare of Wit and un- 
" common Vivacity, which are much im- 
^* prov'd by the Converfation he enjoys, which 
'' is of the heft," &c. 

Then fay you, 

^' Mr. Jacob omitted to remark, that he is 
" particularly admirable in Tragedy/' 

Ay, Sir, and your Remark has omitted too, 

that (with all his Commendations) I can't 

dance upon the Rope, or make a Saddle, nor 

play upon the Organ. — Augh ! my dear, dear 

Mr. Pope! how could a Man of your flinging 

Capacity let fo tame, fo low a Reflexion efcape 

him ? Why this hardly rifes above the pretty 

Malice "of Mifs Molly ^ Ay, ay, you may think 
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my Sijler as bandfome as you fkafi^ hut if you 
were to fee her Legs — / know what I know ! 
And fo, with all thcfe Imperfedion& upon me, 
the Triumph of your Obfcrvation amounts to 
this: That tho* you (bould allow, by what 
Jacoif fays of me, that I am good for fome- 
thing, yet you notwithftanding have cunning- 
ly difcovcr'd, that I am not good for every 
thing. Well, Sir, and am not I very well off, 
if you have nothing worfe to fay of me ? But 
if I have made fo many crowded Theatres 
laugh, and in the right Place too, for above 
forty Years together, am I to make up the 
Number of your Dunces, becaufe I have not 
the equal Talent of making them cry too? 
Make it your own Cafe: Is what you have 
cxceird in at all the worfe, for your having 
fo difmally dabbled (as I before obferv^d) in the 
Farce of Three Hours after Marriage"^ Non 
omnia poffumus omnes^ is an allowed Excufe for 
the Infufficiencies of all Mankind ; and if^ as 
you fee, you too muft fome times be forc'd to 
take (belter under it, as well as myfelJ^ what 
mighty Reafon will the World have to laugh at 
my Weaknefs in Tragedy, more than at yours 
in Comedy ? Or, to make us Both ftill eafier 
in the matter, if you will fay, you arc not 
afliam'4 of your Wealoiefs^ I will promife you 

not 
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not to be a{ham*dof mine. Or if you don't 
like this Advice, let me give you fome from 
the wifcr Spanijh Proverb, which fays, ^hat a 
Man fhould never throw SUneSy that has glafs 
Windows in bis Head. 

Upon the whole, your languid Ill-will in 
this Remark, makes fa fickly a Figure^ that 
one would think it were quite exhaufted) for 
it muft run low indeed, when you are reduced 
to impute the want of an Excellencey as a 
Shame to me. But in ver. 261, your whole 
Barrel of Spleen feems not to have a Drop 
more in it, though you have tilted it to the 
higheft: For there you ire forc'd to tell a 
downright Fib, and hang me up in a Light 
where no body ever faw me : As for Example, 
fpeaking of the Abfurdity of Theatrical Pan- 
tomimes, you fay 

fFhen lo! to dark Encounter in mid jftr 

Vfew Wizards rife: fterehootht and Cihhtt there : 

Booth, in bis cloudf Tabetnatk Jhrin' d^ 

On grinning Dragons Gibber mdunis the tf^tnd. 

If you, figuratively, meanbythis^ that I' was 

an Encourager of thofe Fooleries, you are 

miftaken; for it is not true: If you intend it 

literally, that I wat Dunce enough to mount 

a Machine^ there is fis little Truth in that 

y too : 
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too : But if you meant it only as a plcafant 
Abufc, you have done it with infinite Drollery 
indeed! Befide, the Name of Gibber^ you 
know, always implies Satyr in the Sound, and 
never fails to keep the Flatnefs or Modefty of 
a Verfe in countenance. 

Some Pages after, indeed; in pretty near the 
fame Light, you feem to have a little negative 
Kindncfs for me, ver. 287, where you make 
poor Settle^ lamenting his own Fate, fay. 

But lo ! in me^ wbdt Authors have to brag on^ 
Reduced at kft to bifs^ in my own Dragon. 
Avert ity Heav^n^ that tboUj or Cibber eW 
Should wag two Serpent-Tails in Smithfield Fair. 

If this does not imply, that you think me fit for 
little clfe, it is only another barren Verfe with 

my Name in it: If it does mean fo; why 

I wifti you may never be tofs'd in a Blanket, 
and fo the Kindnefs is even on both Sides. But 
again you are at me, ver. 320, fpeaking of 
the King of Dunces Reign, you have thefe 
Lines : 

. beneath whofe Reign j ^u&itn Jhall wear the Bays^ 
Cibber prefide Lord-Chancellor of Plays. 

This I prefume you ofifer as one of the 

heavy Enormities of the Stage-Government, 

^ when 
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when I had a Share in it. But as you have 
not given an Inftancc in which this Enormity 
appeared, how is it pofliblc (unlefs I had your 
Talent of Self-Commendation) to bring any 
Proofs in my Favour ? I muft therefore fub- 
mit it to Publick Judgment how full your Re- 
flexion hits, or is wide of me, and can only 
fay to it in the mean time, — Vale at quantum 
*valere pot eft. 

In your Remark upon the fame Lines you 
fay, 

" Eufden no fooncr died, but his Place of 
" Laureat was fupply'd by Gibber^ in the Year 
" 1730, on which was made the following 
" Epigram." (May I not believe by yourfelf?) 

In merry Old England, it once was a Rule^ 
^e King had his Poety and alfo his Fool. 
But now we*re fo frugal^ Pd have you to know it^ 
^at Cibbcr can ferve both for Fool and for Poet. 

Ay, marry Sir ! here you foufe me with a 
Witncfs ! This is a Triumph indeed ! I can 
hardly help laughing at this myfelfj for, Se 
non e *ver0j ben Trovato ! A good Jeft is a good 
Thing, let it fall upon who it will : I dare 
fay Gibber would never have complained of 
Mn Pope^ 

Si 


^ -r 
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Si'Jic , 
Omnia dixijfei > ■ Jav. 

If he had neycr faid aay worie of hiai. BiW 
bold, Mailer Gibber! why may not you M 
w^li turn this pleafant Epigram into an tnvor 
luntary Compljmeiit? for a .Kiog's Fool was 
no body's Fool but his Mailer's, and had not 
his Name for nothing 5 as for Example, . 

nofe Fools of old^ if Fame fays true^ 

Were chiefly chofenfor their Wit 5 
Why then^ caWd Foils t becaufe^ ' like jotL, 
' Dear Pope^ too Mold iufiiewingii. 

And fo, if I am the King's Fool j now, Sir^ 
pray whofe Fool are you? ''Tis pity, mc- 
thinks, you &ould \it ouc of Employment : 
for, if a fatytical Intrepidity, or, as you 
fomewhcre call k, a High Course of Wif^ is 
thciSptircft Pretence to be the King's F0li I 
don't know a Wit in the World fo fit to fill op 
lihc Poft as yourfclf. * - 

Thus, Sir, I have endeavoured <o fliaie off 
til file Ipirt in*: your Dunciad^ unlefs of here 
ftnd there fome little Spots of your lll-wiir, 
that were not worth tiring the Reader's Pa^ 
tienoe with my Notice of them. But I have 
fome more foul way to trot through ilHlj in 

\ your 
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your Epiftlcs' and Satyrs, &c. Now whether I 
ihall come home the filthy Fellow, or the . 
clean contrary Man to what you make me, 
Twill vciiturc to leave to your own Confcience^ 
though I dare not make the fame l^r^ift to 
yonr fVit: For that you have otiexi Jpok^' 
worfe (merely to fhcw your Wit) than you 
could poffibly think of me, almofl: all your 
Readers, that obferve your Good-nature, will 
tujilj believe. 

However, to (hew I am not blind to your 
Merit, I own your Epiftle to Dr. Arhuthnot 
(though I there find myfclf contemptibly 
fpoken of) gives me more Delight in the. 
whole^ than any one Poem of the kind I ever 
read* The only Prejudice or wrong Bias of 
Judgment, I am afraid* I may be guilty, of^ 
is, when I cannot help thinking,, that your 
Wit is more remarkably bare and barren, 
whenever it would fall foul upon^ Gibber^ 
than upon any other Perfon o]^Oi:cai]i[>n whar^' 
foever: I therefore could Mriih the Reader- 
may have foinetimes confidered thofe Paflkges, 
liiat if I do you Injuftice, he may aa juil^ 
condemen me for it. 

\ In this Epiftle vcr. 59. of your Folio Edi- 
tiODy you feem to blefs yourfelf, that you 
are not my Friend! no wonder then, you rail 

^F at 
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at me I but let us fee upon . what Occafion 
you own this Felicity. Speaking of an im- 
pertinent Author, who teized you to recom- 
mend his Virgin Tragedy to the Stage, you at 

laft happily got rid of him with this Ex- 
cufc' — * 

Here (thank my Stars) ntf whole Cmmiffion ends^ 
Cibber and /, are luckify no Friends. 

If you chofe not to be mine, Sir, it does 
not follow, that it was equally my Choice not 
to be yours : But perhaps you thought me 
your Enemy, becaufe you were confcious 
you had injur'd me, and therefore were re- 
ibly*d never to forgive Afc, becaufe I had it 
m my Power to ioxgwcTou: For, as Dry den 
fays, 

Forgivenefsy to the Injured does hehng ; 

But tk(y ne^er pardon who ba^e done the fFrong. 

This, Sir, is the only natural Excufe, I can 
form, for your being my Enemy. As to 
your blunt Ailertion of my certain Prejudice 
to any thing, that had your Recommendation 
to the Stage, which your above Lines would 
kifinuace; I gave you a late Inftance in The 
Miller of Mansfield^ that your manner of treat- 
ing Me bad in no fort any Influence upon 

\ my 
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my Judgment. For you may remember, fomrtf- 
tioie before that Piece was afted, I accidcir- 
taliy met you, in a Vifit to the late General 
Dormer^ who, though he might be your good 
Friend, was not for that Reafon the lefs a 
Friend to Mc : There you join'd with that 
Gentleman, in asking my Advice and Affifl?- 
ance in that Author's behalf; which as I 
bad read the Piece, though I had then never 
feen the Man, I gave, in fuch manner, as I 
thoughcmight beft ferve him : And if I don't 
over-rate my Recommendation, I believe its 
way to the Stage was made the more eafy by 
it. This Fa&y then, does in no kind make 
good ypur Infinuation, that my Enmity to you 
would not fufFer me to like any thing that 
you liked i which though you call your good 
Fortune in Verfe, yet in Profe, you fee, it 
happens not to be true. But. I am glad ta 
find, in your fmallcr Edition, that your Con- 
fcience has fince given this Line fome Correci- 
tion ; fqr there you have taken off a little of 
its Edge; it there runs only thus ■*— 

^' The Players and /, are iuckify no Friends. ' ' 

This is fo uncommon an Inftance, of your 
checking your Temper and taking a little 
Shame to yourfelf, that I could not in Juftice 

F 2 omit 
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omit my Notic<: of it. I am of opinion too» 
that the Indecency of the next Verfc, yo\f. 
fpill upon qie, • wQuld adqait of an e^jual Cor- 
Tcdion. In cxcuiing the Frcedopi of your 
Satyr, you .urge that ft galls no body, becaufe 
no botjy minfis it enough to.be mended by 
it. This is your Plea- 


rnnmm 


.r Whom have 1 hurt! has Poet yeiy cr Pier^ 
Lqfi the arched Eye^m;^ or ParnaflSan Sneer 
And bos not Cojley tfo his Lori^ fnd fFbor^?. &C. 

e 
I 

• * / • 

If I thought the Chriftian Name of CoUey 
could belong to any other Man than myfelf, 
I would infift upon my Right of not fup- 
pofing you rteant this laft Line to Me; be- 
caufe it i$ equally ajpplicable to five thoufand 

other People : But as your Good-will to mc 

« 

is a little too wdl known, to paf$ it as imar 
ginablc that you could intend it fqr any one 
fife, I am afraid | mull abide it. 
• Well then! Co/ley- bas bis Lord and Whore f 
Now fuppofc. Sir, upon the fame Occafion, 
that Cqlley as happily infpiredas Mr. Pc/f,had 
prned the fameVerfe upon Him^ and with only 
the Namt? changed had made it run thu$— ? 

And h^s not Sawaey . too his Lord and Whore ? 

li^Qqld not the Satyr have been equally juft I 

Pr would any fober Reader have feen more in 


o 
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che Line, than a.wide mamhSal of Ili^Maimers? 
Or would my pcolejiiing myiklf a Satyrift gtv^ 
me a Title to mpt mv foul Pen upon tte 
Face of every Man I di *not like? Or would 
my Impudence be leTs Imfmdeftce in. Verfb 
than in Profc? or ii^ private Company F What 
ought I to expefl: lt(s^ than that you Would 
knock me down for it ? bnlcfs-the happy Weak- 
ncfs of my Perfon might be my Protcftion ? 
Why then may I not infift that Colky- or SavH 
ney in the Verfe would make no Diffe^ 
rence in the Satyr ! Now let us examine faow 
far there Would be Truth in it on either Side. 
A$ to the firft Part of the Charge, the Lord^ 

Why — we have both had him, and fome- 
times the fame Lord ; but ^s there is neither 
Vice nor Fglly in keeping our Betters Com* 
pany ; the Wit or Satyr of the Verfel can 
only point at rny Lord for keeping fuch or* 
4inary Company. Well, but if fo ! then why 
. fo, good Mr. Popet If either of us could be 
£Ood Company, our being profei&d Poets^, I 
Jiope, would be no Objedtion to my Lord's 
fometimes making one with us? and though 
I don't pretend to write like you, yet all the 
Requifites to make a good Companion ^re not 
fonfined to Poetry ! No, Sir, even a Man- s iur 
p^fciifive Follies, and Blunders may fometimes 

have 
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have cheir Merits at the beft Table ; and m 
thofe, I am fur^ you won't pretend to vie 
with me: Why then may/not myXbrd be at 
inuch in the Right, m his fon^ecimes choofing 
€olky to laugh at, as at other times in his 
picking up Sawney yVf horn he . can only ad^ 
mire ? • - ' : . ' 

- ThuS'far, then, I hope we are upon a par; 
for the Lord, yo» fee, will fit either of us, 
. As to the tatter Chai^cj th&fFBore^ there 
indecd,(Jh doubt you will have the better of 
tne; ibr I Qiuft own, that I believe I know 
inofd of ywr whoring than you doof mine^, 
;becaufe I. don*^t-recolledl that ever I made 

_ » • " 

you the lead Confidence at my Amours, though 
I have -btcn very near an Eye-Witnefs. of 

Tours By the way, gentle Reader, don^t 

yoti thirik, to fay only, a Mart Bas bis JVbore^ 
i*khout Tome particular Circumftances to ag- 
gravate the Vice; is the flatceft Piece of Sa- 
tyr whatever fell from the formidable Pen of' 
Mr. Popt ? bccauljb {defendit nimerus) take the 
firft icen thoufand Men you meet, and 1 be- 
lieve, you would be no Lofer, if you betted 
ten to one that every fingle Sinner of them, 
one ^ith another, bad been guilty of the 
iSmt Frailty. Rut as Mt. Pope has fo par- 
ticularly pi9ked me €ait of the Number to 

. make 
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make an Example of: Why may I n6t take 
the fame Liberty, and even fingle him out 
for another to keep me in Countenance ? He 
muft cxcufc me, then, if in what 1 am go- 
ing to relate, I am reduced to make bold 
with a little pirivatcConverfation: But as he 
has flicwn no Mercy to ColJey, whyr fliould 
fo unprovoked an Aggreffor expcd: any for 
himfclf? And if Truth hurts him, I can't help 
it.: He may remember; thea(or if he won't I 
will) when Be///w*sCofree-houfe was in voguc^ 
and fo long ago, as when he had not tranflat- 
cd above two or three Books o£ Homer j there 
Y^as a late young Nobleman (as much his Lord, 
as mine) who had a good deal of wicked 
Humour, aiid who, though he was fond of 
having Wits in his Company^ was not fo re- 
ftraincd by his Confcicnce, but that he. lov'd 
t;o laugh at any merry Mifchief he could do 
them : This noble Wag, I fay, in his ufpal 
'Gayet^ de Cceur^ with another Gentleman ft ill 
in Being, one Evening flily feduccd the cele- 
brated Mr. Pope as a Wit, and myfelf as si 
Laugher, to a certain Houfc of Carnal Recre- 
ation, near the Hay-Markety yAitrc his Lord- 
fhip's Frolick proposed was to flip his little 
Homery as he caird him, at a Girl of the 
Came, that he might fee what fort of Fi- 

gurc 
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gureaMafiof his Size, Sobriety'^ effi! Vigdur 
(ia Verfe) would maiRe, when the fraH Fit of 
LoTe bad got into him ; in which he fch 
£tr fucGceded^ that the fmirking Damfd, who 
f^rv'd us With Tea» happened to have Charms 
fiifBcient to tempt the little-tiny Manhood 
of Mr. ^ope into the next Koom with her : 
at which you may imagine, his Lordfhip was 
ia 9A much Joy, at what might happen with* 
in, as our fmall Friend could probably be 
in Poffefficm of it : But I (forgive me all ye 
mortified Mortals whom his fell Satyr has fince 
£dlen upon) obferving he had ftaid as long 
as without hazard of his Health he might| I^ 

. Pricked t$ it iyfooUfli Honefty and iMoCi 

As Sbakejpear fays, without Ceremony ^ threw 
open the Door upon him, where I found 
this little hafty Hero, like a terrible l^om Tit^ 
pertly perching upon the Mount of Love ! 
But fuch was my Surprize, that I fairly laid 
hold of his Heels, and a6tually drew him 
down fafe and found from his Danger. My 
Lord, who ftaid tittering without, in hopes^ 
the fweet Mifchicf he came for would have 
been compleated, upon my giving an Account 
6f the Aaion within, began to curfe, and 
call me an hundred filly Puppies, for my im- 
pertinently 


^ 
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•'pmineiKly ipdltog ib« S|)6K| 'to <wbkli:>\iith 
•great Gfawy^t feply^j* ^{ftiiyi 'nsy^IiOMt, 
'C<mfid«r^;f^« f have dcmew^S, liji'egar& i*^.t^ 
'Honour of Wr- Narioir! ^^r WOtfld yo4' h'AVfe 
'ifadt foglOTidus a Work aV-'Mt of 'mklting 
■jffdiwfrf^k- elegant &igkJk]'<x\V (bofft by 
faying uf^our^Uttle G^nilenidin of a Malady, 
^hich hi6 ' tfen Body' might never havtf t)C9'ti 
ifured of^ No> Qiy Lord!^ HiMte^/- woiiM'liaN^ 
been too ferious a Sacrifice to ou^ Evening 
'RlerrimenL Now as bis ttomti: has fincc been 
«fb hi ppily complcatedi who^can ifijp/Jthart 
tfic World may not have bicfi' bbligcd to the 
'kindly Care' of G?///y that fo greatf a Work 
ever came to ^crfeaion ? ' * . ;. ; -; 

• * And* tt6# again, gentle Reader; lef it 4te 
^dged, whctfcer the 'Lord «fnd the Wbif*e 
above-mentionM mi^ndtj'with equal J&ftki*, 
'hVve been apply-'d to fcftjef Sirwriey the Satyrift, 

as to C(?//^*the iCrniainal;.? ^ ^ ^' •' 

• Though I; * cbnfldfs kecrtminat Jon' to ;' be 
but a poor Defence for bric'is own Faults ^ ycc 
^whcn the Guilty arc Accufers, it fcems but juft, 
'to 'make nic of any Truth, that may mva- 
tidate their Evidehce : I therefore hope, what- 
ever the ferious Reader may think atmifs in 

^this Story, wSI'be.cxcufed; by my being fa 
Hardly driven to tell it* 

• G • . I could 
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: I cduld wi(h too, it might bt. obferved, chac 
wliatevo: Faults I find with the Morals of Mr. 
P^i I charge noae to his Poetical Capacity, 
but chiefly to hi^Rulif^ P(^^% which is fp 
much his Mailer, that we muft alloWf bis 
inimitable V^rfe is generally warmeft» where 
his too fond Indulgence of that Faifion in^* 
fpires it. How much brighter ftill might that 
Gedias ihine, could it be equally^ infpircd by 
Good-nature! 

Now though I may have lefs Reafon to 

cogiplain of his Severity, than many otherf> 

:who may h^ve lefs deferv'd it:; Yet by his 

crowding ine into fo many pf his Satyrs, ic 

is plain his Ill-will is, oftner at Work upon 

xCihbir;Sbzxx upon any Mortal he has had a mind 

jto mgke a Dunce, or a Devil of: And as 

ihere are about half a Score remainii^ Verfes, 

where Cibber dill fills up the* Numbers,, and 

which I have not yet produced, I think it 

.will pretty near m^e good my Obfervation; 

Moft of them, 'tis true, are fo (light . Marks 

of his Disfavour, that I can charge them 

with little more, than a mere idle Liberty with 

. my Name; I (hall therefore leave the greater 

; part of them without farther Obfervation to 

make the moft of their Meaning. Some few 

of them however (perhaps from my want of 

. . ^ Judgment) 
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Jt»%tiftittX: %ih: fo ambigttoUjB^ at to w«ik^ 
a: little ExplMaitibn.. 

-la bia Firft Epiftle of the Second. Book oi 
Hm^4U, .vt(j S4, fpeakii^ of the Uocertainty 
of the fuhliek Judgment upon Draiiiatick 
Avtboi-v ^ienr ipaming the bed, he concludqt 
his Lift «£ )thefii.^u9 : 1 . . 


I 


But for the Pqj^iy SbutKcrh furfj and Rowe. 
Sr2>^» onlyt%efe fuppc^t the croUdedSt^e^ 

; Fr(m eld^ Hey^wbod i&w» to CSbbcr'j jl^i. - 

' • . ■ • 

Here he ^fii^vejy excli|4es^ CiT^^^r from any 
3iare iQifup^rtlog the Stage as an Author; 
and y«t, in 4i^e .Lines immediately following, 
he: ifcems: to :jd}Q5V it hiin, by fpmething fo 
like a ConciitMSn^ation^ that if it be one, it is 
at die, fame lime . a Conrradift'^on to Gibber^ 
being vthe.> Punoe, which the Jpunciad has 
madeof 'b\^ i Buj b appeal to the Vcrfesj 
Herd t)iey a«?rJ wr^ 87* . 


^ this may fie j the Peoples Voice is odi^ 
" // w, and- it is hot the F^ce of God, 
- To Gamma' Gorton if it give the Bays, 

And yet dewy The Carel^ Husband Praife, 

Now if T:be Qarekfi Hmband defcrv'd Praifc> 
and had it^ muft it not (without comparing it 
with the Works of the above-cited Authors) 

G 2 have 


wrhich Mr. Pope might as wttiiliMtiqatU)WMiic^i 

I¥iifi),- feems' to imply' ^ty^Ml takj'd it t >6i^ 
if they had nof deny'd it, ' {wiAih-ikitioe) iheai 

his Q<^nf\irc upoij the. Pepple if falfif. Uppn 

the wKoIe^ tlif Mffif? W§ '^^'^^^^YAH^ it&n^s 

in fo co^u&*4••«diSktkJ^^i^cbf^'?^ .1^^^ 
clearly drfcern it. 'Tis true, the late General 

JWm(¥'> iht!t^i^2%' m€, tbfllc '-ly| believ^i 
]Vnc(^/> iUtt^gd'^edl' aj tf 'G««»j^ilbeiic -fb: 

i«i^n^>i^'hiii;&6l- K(^i«(«i{i Was a (!}biiit>ltin6nc toi 
tlfo^^GMtlet^a Vs'^2)b'dLn6tUrie^ ■ WlMi:tdki' miil 
:P*th^-^bfcforti:«>HS^>Etiiftli WaS-ptibHihfa,^ Aats 
1^ 4a^\i>Mlf^ kakiAg^lutettfttldf tl'%ttleiMl(t«f i 
to^hiPl^riend Ciil^'Uiik.'^ BUt thfa^'^tt fedn^' 
was air he could get fop Kiriit ■ HdWcyeri; l»il 
his Wit ftopt here,,^pd fa^d .^o more of me, 
for that Gent|<^^p'.f ■ fake, J Ji^^^ 
thank'd him : ft^ wj^wvcr R^iptr^int, jtie tat^t 
be under thtfl);.«£(eriii^ GcAtlemaA'A DeceiLfe 


we (hall fee he had none upon him : For now 
o«t'ti6toes a fteW "H^nciad. where, ' in the fitft^ 
tweii'ty Lines- he - takes a frefli Lick dt th¥- 
i^dtirt^'-i as Fidlctt -aiia Prite-fighttrj alwayr 
•^ ' i»i w "/ , give 


y> 
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'Aifi6i bf! dlie -Btfitde in eariieft.^ Conxdih&Q; 
letnilee: liiiirvyooi: .mightjr Modmtaisi ds,>iii» 
Llfaour^f ?: iBtd here We haiAijUf • New rDum;!^ 




. ^^/ in htr Lap bet Lcmrtat ^an reclines^ r . ^, 

too ftrong. Pert and D»// at leaft yo\S mignt^ 
hive jailow'dF ire j 'Init as felflomiiffeep as;anx, 
?86f /---- Surt'/ybiir owft;'fiy« tbuld nopfed- 
oj^etf, ^»^lei/ (6 ladle and ' foletiinJ, a Ccfbc^* 
camfc from ybui "Wlikt, aifal brify iro'Be bijtl'/ 


plitteBft. • Fbrj-^ii othct Wdnjs/ycni have i^iT^ 
ally faiS this of fneten timjss beJoi-e -—No; ll^ 
muft be Wrftttttifti'l^rtam; 'anaraccording^^^ 
Dr^m^'"^^^ dea^ i^i^ni^t* too,* 

where, among other ftrong images, ne gives* 


' -\ : 


Even Luft and Envy Jkep. 


* » 
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Now, Sir, had not Tour Envy been as faft as 
a fac Alderman iti Serttton*titiie, you would 
oertftinly have thrown out ' fomething tnorc 
ipirited than fa tr ke a Re{>etiuott 6auld come 

- . up 
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i^'to. Buck is the Nature df%blcvolmc^ 

i( &em8, wben.k ^ts a fpitefiii' Saying by tbft^' 

end. not to be tired of it fo fooa ta its Hear-: 

ers are. *'*«— Weil, and' vAsii tb€h? ymi MnMli 

iwji it letr ' tBe: World fee at ieaft, tharyou 

are refolv'd to write About me^ a^nd About ^m^ 

CO the lad. {n fine, Mr. Po^e^ this yawning 

Wit would' i^ake one thiflk jroiu had jgot kito 

the Laureat's ^Place, and, w^fe^xaifu^ Najir^ 
ypurfelfi - . 

, Cut, petiisps^ the 

Brightnefs in this Ver|c, , which your Nrtcs; 

Qjuiy more plainly iUuflra^:^!^?^ us iep the^. 

wjhat your fiftitioqs .Friend apd Flatterjer ScrW- ' 

tcruf fays to it. Why, firft heuMinglesfaTBar 

iiyg^h which he quotes irqin^ ^ Apob^ for. 

my, own Life, C^A a. and;thenmakea.liisv 

Particular Ufc of iL But. as I have my Ufqs 

tbtnake of it as well as hiuifelif, I (hall ^^ , 

leayip to give it.the. Reader withqiut h|« Q^Htxir 

tjons. He begins it thus, . . ,- , ; . .,. , . ... /. 

" When I find my Natac in the -Satyricsi! 
" Works of this Poet," &c. 

Bptlfay,— r- 

^* When I, therefore, find my Name, at 
" U^th^ in the Sstyj'ical .Works of our rnoft 

^celebrated living Author^' ¥f^''-^: 

Now^ 


\ 
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r, Sk, I mttft beg yoor Par4fiDs but lom^ 
nm tblnk it was your meor Mode fty that, left 
out the Tide I have given y^u, becauf^ yqu 
have fo often fufier'd your Friend Scriblerus 
(that is ypurfelf ) in your Notes to make ywx 
Compliments of a much higher Nature. Hur» 
perhaps, you were unwilling to let the Reader 
obferve, that though you had fo often be- 
ioui'd my Name in your Satyrs^ I could ftill 
give you the Lax^uagc due to a Gentleman, 
which, perhaps, at the fame time too, might 
have put him in mind of the poor and piti-* 
foX Return you have made to it. But to go 
Off with our Par^raph *-*«p— He again con- 
tinues it thus --^— 

• 

/ ^^ I never look upon it as any Malice meant 
" to me^ but Profit to himfelf *' ^ 

^ But where is my Parenthefis, Mr. Filch f If 
you are afham'd of it, I have no reafbn to be 
fo, and therefore the Reader (hall have it: My 
Sentence then runs thus -— 

^* I never look upon thofe Litics as Malice 
^^ meant to me (for he knows I never pro- 
" vok'd it)^ &c. 

Thefe laft Words indeed might have ftar'd 

you top full in the Face, not to have put 

your 
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jFotfii Cohlic^iRn^ -dttc of ceu'ntcrnance. .But V 
Wk-of y.oor Ibtrdpidky, I 'Ste, a above «^t 

After tfcii ^faeafeMig Omiluon^ 'you have ftill 
the fame Stitipkragamft feme other Lines ib 
the Text to come: But as you fcf re ;;oar Put- 
pofts by leavihg Qiiem out, you Uiuft grve nie 
leaw to (ecvhrnine by fupplying them. I 
fliall thereibfie give the Rielader the reft eiitlrfe, 
and only mark Svhat you don't chodfe dipli&i 
be knoven vtkUdlich. viz. ^ \ 


v.. • 4< 
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One of:htK ?R»Vf mtifi.if io shaver nUHy 
Readers : He^xooiiders,: thtit in^r Face and 
Name are more known than tkqfe itf iiMQgr 
Ihiufands of more Confe^uefice m the ^ King- 
** dom, that, *therefore, right ot- wfori^, a 
Lick at the Laureat will ahvayft be a fure 
Bait, ji faptandum vufgus, ta ottch J^ 
little Readers: j^nd that to gratify the. uth 
" learned^ by mm. and tbm tnterjlperjmg^ thofe 
^^ merry Sacrifices of mk old ApjfiaintaMt to 
** tijeir Tajle^ in a Piece of quite right Poeti-* 
** calCraftr 

Now, Sir, 18 there any thinjg jin ithis IJaw- 

graph (which you have fo maim'd and fneer'd 

at) that, taken all together, could liierit -the 

. injurious Recepcioo you l^ve- given it ? Ou^Bt 

I, 


cc 
cc 
cc 
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1, for thiiJ, to have had the ftale Affroiif of 
pull^ and Impudent^ repeated upon me ? or 
could it. have leffen'd the Honour oJ^ your 
Underftandirig, to have taken this quiet "K^ 
fentment ' of your frequent ill Ufage ' Ih 
good part? Or had it not rather been -a 
Mark of your Jufticc and Gcnefolicy, not to 
liave purfued me with frefli Ihftances of yotft 
ni-wiU upon' it? or, pri the contrary; coufd 
you be fo weak as tp Envy me the Patience I 
was mafter of, and therefore could not bear 
to be, in any light, upon amicable, Ternis 
with me? 1 hope your Temper is not fo un- 
happy as to be. offended, or in pain, whett 
your Infults arc returned with. Civilities ? or 
io vainly uncharitable as to valii^ yourfclf for 
laug)iin^ at nxy Folly, in fuppofing you ne- 
ver had any real malicious Intention againft me ? 
Noj you could not, fure, believe, the World 
..would take.it for granted, that every low, vile 
Thing you had faid of me, was evidently 
./rw? How then can yqu hold me in fuch 
Derifion, for finding your Freedom with my 
Name, . a .bettqr Excise than you yourfelf are 
' able to give, or are willing to accept of ? or, 
admitting, tb^t my deceived Opinion of your 
Goodnefs was fo much real Simplicity and 
J Ignorance, was not even That, at leaft, par- 

••H donablc? 
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donable? Mighc it not have been taken in 
a more favourable Sehfe by any Man of the 
leaft Candour or Humanity? But — I am 
afiaids Mr. Topt^ the feverely different Re- 
turns you have made to it, are Indications of 
« Heart I want a Name for. 
X Upon the whole, while you are capable 
of giving fuch a trifling Turn to my Pa* 
tience, I fee but very little Hopes of my 
ever removing your Prejudice: for in your 
Notes upon the above Paragraph (to which 
I refer the Reader) you treat me more like 
a rejeded Flatterer, than a Critick: But, I 
hope, you now find that I have at leaft ta<- 
ken off that Imputation, by my ufing no 
Refcrve in fhewing the World from what 
you have faid of Me^ what I think of 
^Tou. Had not therefore this laft Ufage of 
me been fo particular, I fcarce believe the 
Importunity of my Friends, or the Inclina- 
tion I have to gratify them, would have 
prevailed with me to have taken this publick 
Notice of whatever Names you had formerly 
cali'd me. 

I have but one Article more of your high- 
fpiriced Wit to examine, and then I ihall clofe 
cur Account. In ver. 524 of the fame Poem, 
you have this Expreffion, viz. 

Cibberian 
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Cibberlan Forehead* 


By which I find you modcftly mean. Cr^^r's 
Impudence $ And, by the Hace it ftands in, 
you offer it as a Sample of the Jirongeft Im- 
pudence. *— — Sir, your humble Servant. ■ ^ * 
IBut prayi Sir, in your Epiftle to Dr. jir^ 
butbnot^ (whefe, by the way, in your ample 
Defcription of a Great Poet, you flily hook 
in a whole Hat^fuU of Virtues to your own 
Charafler) have ni3t you this particular Lin« 
among them? viz. 

% 

And tlmgbt a hy^ in Verfu or Pr^fe thffame. 
» 

Now^ Sir,, if you can get all your Readers 
to believQ me as Impudent as you make me^ 
your Verfe, with the Lye in it, niay have x. 
§ood Chance ,to be thought true : if nof^ 
the Lye in your Verfe will never get out 
of it. 

This, I confefs, is only arguing widi the 
ikme Confidence that you fometimes write; 
tiiat is, we both flatly affirm, and equally, 
expert to be believ'd. But here, indeed, 
your Talent has fomething the better of me.; 
for any Accufation, in fmooth Verfe, wilt 
always found well, though it is not tied dowii 

H 2 t» 


to have a Tittle of Truth in it j when the 
flrongcft DcfcflCg ' in poor hoiriBftr Profe, not 
b^vipg that harmonious Advaotagje, . takes no 
bo^yi by<; the .E^*: . And yet «vciy one muft 
illf^flr this, may ,b? yqfy Iurd,.upon a» inno-. 
cen^.^Ian.: . Fx^; JTuppofe, in Profe now, X 
M^^rc as coofidcipdy^ tcj infift, that vou wi^ro 

SLW.l^ my bi^pcly ijsiying fo. be .^ny Proof of 

«^^.^N(b:fBrc]r^WiyJh?^ not lie 

fc^jjojy^au j«^%| . Truth,: that ^oth our Af- 
fertions were equally faife ? X9^^%. $?heii yxMJ^ 
call me Impudent % Mine^ when I call you 
JV/o/^jffi^&c. if/ ihdeccf, ycU-tdulil iay,- that 
wi(^ a^ remarkable Shynefs, I had avoided 



patt of the World T had impudently 
fended> your, dbberian Forehead then might 
have* been as fed and as Tore a Bfaiid as the 
Hangman could ftavV apply *dTtti the: Biit as 
r/^aSt^nbt ycV under that; misfoftunc, and^ 
^f^le^lhe general Benevolence or my Supe-* 
clqrs Kill differs me to ftand. my ground, ' or 
occai^dnally to fit down with them, I hope it 
wiirbe thought 'that rather cKfc P^^//, than^ 
^' ' ^ • . the 
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the l^bbtrian Pdrdiead, giq^clojlies omM 
Coimtenanbe. . But it ' is tidu-, tct Jlalre dbos 
wichyou. : : • ,-. ..-. ■. :::r.\ ■ ••• . - . -z^.i 
I Ia:j;our AdvortiieoaeDt !to your fiilft Sufye 
bf your jfecoiid iBook of H^f^aa^ fovt hitver tliis 
tuft OMenrattdQ^r::;.:-. : .'i\ ,u 




:.' r 


' Toa true Satirifi^ nothing' Ujo' odms, as i 

ju^heK . -^ '"'r^ " ;\ •'■'•;■ : •"'■'"■* 

Nawr^ that r7!6o^al:eofba^ air :admiraUs 7^9 
tyniA, norM^iiiif true ZTai^e! daa^^ny: Bvtf 
tfaac you arealvrayt i 9^r: ^t&at iitfii^'i^) ^ne^ 
is a Queftion noc yet- d^ilidb <fi. yoi)f £^ 
vxiBTV I ihali liot^^ take xifpU tm-to^ pl!Q^ 
tfie.Ici}uries of yout; Pen, ]dp$hiJ;]»;;imQy i?df^ 
idicf Rtadbrs^ iiti^hehalf of ciflier^^ cQmpla<^9 
of :- But. if Ulc::grofa thing* .you<^ b^vejfai^ 
of fo ineoniklfiAdnk. a Mbn aQ.ifiyfelf; h^lf 
poxedded the timued Pr6vin9e; of 'if^tru«l:$^f 
l(yr^ft,^ they are itafHcient« to barye for^jE^4 
your Claim to. that Tide. JFtwr if a Mgff^ 
from hU' being admitted ! the beft .Poet, iqt^ 
^nes htmielf fo maich lifcecL above theWorl^ 
rW he has a Right to.rua a !mu)cl(, a^l 
ttiakel fport with the Charaders iof all Rtjttiffi 
of People, to foil and bcgrinaft. : eirery F^pc 
that is obnoxious to his ungc^verriiaMB Spleftfi 
or Envy : Can fo vain, fo inconfiderate, fo 

elated 


[ 6» 1 

ekted mlnfoUact^ imongft all the Follies 
he has laih'd, and laugh'd at, fiad a SubjeS 
fitter for Satyr than Himfelf ? How many 
ether dif&rent gotfd Qualities ought fuch a 
Temper to h^ve in Balance of this One bad 
one, this abufe of his Genius,, by fo injurious 
<i Pride and Self-fpfiiciency ? And though it 
muft be granted, that a true Genius never 
grows in a barren Soil, and therefore implies, 
that great Parts ^ and Knowledge only pould 
have produced it; Yet it muft be allosir^d 
too, that the faireft Fruits of the Mind may 
lofe a great deal of their naturally delidous 
Tafte, when blighted by 111- nature* How 
ftri^ft at Guard tken ought $he tn^ Satyrift 
to fet upon his private Pa£ionsI How cle^ 
a Head ! a Heart how candid, how impaLr^* 
tial, how incapable of Injuftice ! What In- 
tegrity of Life, what general Benevolence^ 
whet exemplary Virtues ought that happy 
Man to be mafter of, who, from fuch am^ 
]^e Merit, raifes himfelf to an Office of 
<hat Truft and Dignity^ as that of our Uni- 
'vei'fal Cenfor ? A Man fo. qualified, indeed^ 
•tiiight be a truly publick Benefit, fuch a 
one, and only fuch a one, might have zn 
^ncohtefted Right- 
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To point the Pen^ 


Brand the hold Front of JhamUfs^ gmlty Msni 
Dajh the proud Gamefter^ in bis gildid Car^ 
Bare the mean Heart that lurks beneath a Star. 

But ihould another (though of equal Genius) 
whofe Mind were either four'd by Ill-na- 
ture, perfonal Prejudice, or the Luft of Rail- 
ing, ufurp that Province to the Abufe of iL 
Not all his pompous Power of Verfe could 
fhield him from as odious a Cenfure, as fuch, 
his guilty Pen could throw upon the In- 
nocent, or undeferving to be (landerU What 
then muft be the Confequence ? Why naturally 
this : That fuch an Indulgence of his Paflions^ 
fo let loofe upon the World, would, at h&y 
reduce him to fly from it ! For fure the 
Avoidance, the Slights, the fcouling Eyes of 
every mixt Company he might fall into, 
would be a Mortification no vain*gloriou8 
Man would fland, that had a Retreat from 
it. Here then, let us fuppofe him an in- 
voluntary Philofopher, affedting to be 
Nunquam minus foluSy quam cicm folus 
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never in better Company than when alone : 

But as you have well obferved in your £f- 
fay — r- 


Noe 
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• ' * ' '."^ ■*■♦.■* ,• " .\" ' *. ' ' ' *, 

NoYthmfofe^unihk lie ^ who Jeeh Retreat^ 

GuiU glides his St eps^ and makes hjmjhm the Great. 


*V4 ,; 


{I beg^ your Pardon, I have made a Miftake j 
Yoili: Verfe iTays' jPr/i^ guides his Steps/ ^c. 
which, iridecfd,' makes die Antithefis to Rumhfe 
much ttronger,' and more to your Purpofei 
tut It wilt /erVc mine sis it is, fb the Ex- 
ror is fcarce >ivofth a Correftion.) But td re- 

*turn to our Satyrical Eiilc, WhorA 

though we -have fuppofed to be of tner alone, 

than an iiioffcnfive Man need wifli td be i Wt 

we muft imagine that the F^me of his Wit 

would fonietimes bring hiiii Company: Fol: 

'Wits, likehiaridfome Women, though they witti 

Joric anbther at the Devil, are my Dear, and 

my D^ar! whenever they meet: Nay fomt 

*Meh ire fo" fond* of Wit, that they would riS8: 

with the Devil hipifelf if they could lau^li wjt]^ 

'him : If therefore any of this carelefs Caft came 

to kin apt Hour with him, how would, his 

fmiling Verfe glofs over the Curfe of his Cop- 

finemenr, and with a flowing animated Vanity 

commemorate the peculiar honours* (hey 

^h4d paid him? '^' * 

But alas! would his high Heart be coii- 
lepted, in his having the Choice of his 

• Acquaintance 
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Aec|^ntahcfi fo limited? Hote inzny fof 
their Frienctt, bt&ers for ^mfelves, and Toliitf 
tlx> in-thc Drcardfof being the future Ob}cd:i 
of Kis Spleen^. w6uld he feel .kad tind^firdd 
ihd Knowledge or the S%ht of him! Bot 
ivMe*Sf all thk td you, Mr* . Fope ? For, ai 
Sbifke^ear ilys, Xifi^ iiifttf ^/rf Ifor/i ^ri/i-rp^ 
Wf* Wither i ah uh^ruf^! But howdrer, if 
it bd not tod \z,xky it cm da you no hdrni 
to loak.abouc yioiti:, F^or if xhh is not atf 
yet your Corviiiioo^ I remedifabr oirany Yearsi 
agO) to have feen you, though in a lefs I>e« 
gree, in a Scrapie, that {h^n did not look, as 
if you Wouli be long out of another. WheA 
you ufed to pafs your Hours at Button\ 
y^u- -"Wf^ ^9Qr ife<8P remarkable for your 
fatyrical Itch of Provocation ; fcarcc was 
there a Gentleman of any Pretcnfi<iS to Witl 
whom your unguarded Temper had not fallen 
upon^ w fome biting Epigram; among. which 
you once caught a Faftoral Tartar, whofe Re- 
fcntment, that your -Puniflinient , might be 
proportioned to the Smart of your Poetry, 
had fluck up a Birchen Rod in the Room, 
to be ready, whenever you might come 
within reach of its' and at this rate you 
writ and rallied, and v^rit on, till you rhym'd 
yourfclf quite out of the CofFce-houfc, But 

J Jli^r if 
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if ^Solrtudb {ilea&s y^d^ lo^p Ihatl fay you are 
not IQm: die right 'lo enjoy it?' Perhaps too, 
by Ais time you m^y be upon- a par with 
Mankind; ^nd .carera} little foe thfir Com- 
pany as they do for Yours:. Though I rathcf 
hope you have chofea to be Co (hut up, in 
order to make yourfelf a betcer Man«^ Jf you 
fucceed in 'tba£t you will indeed be, what 
no body clfe, in hafte will be^ A better Poet, 
cban you \/irf. And fo, Sa; I am, juft Z9 
much 89 you believe me to be^ 


Tour Jlumhte. Seruai^ 
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